than the so-called real things we perceive with our
five senses. When I recite this verse, for instance, I
never think that I am addressing an imaginary picture.
The recitation is a mystical act. That when I analyse
the act intellectually, I know that the goddess is an
imaginary being, does not in any way affect the value
of this recitation at prayer time. If all this is not clear
to you, you must unhesitatingly tax me. So you are
to be travelling again. I can only say 'do not over-
do it, do not strain yourself beyond endurance.'

I telegraphed about Surendra. He must have given
up his fast. For me, I am quite all right. I have not yet
gone back to vegetables or bread. Almonds, dates, and
a little milk or curds and lemons seem to keep me
perfectly fit. To be able to keep standing at the takli
for nearly two hours is not a bad feat for me and I
sit at the wheel for nearly two hours without any
support to the back. Add to that nearly 45 minutes
for carding and sliver making.

Love,

Bapu
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[ I was again on a Ehadi tour.]

It is again Wednesday morning after prayer. If I
am fortunate like last week, I may get the post about
8 a. m. today. But it gives me pleasure to copy out
the verses (this time they will be two) for you before
I commence the weekly batch of letters. Here then are
6th and 7th verses with the notes made at the time :
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